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' The sages then paid reverence to the Lord thus: ^Salu^
tations to you, Krishna, the Almighty, salutations to you, Vishnu
the Supreme Soul, the refuge for all created beings, the omnis-
cient, salutations to you. Lotus eyed Achyutha, creator of the
Universe, the powerful. You are in a state of half contempleation
and half sleep, which state cannot be seen by the wisest of the
yogis even. I salute you, Jagannadha. Relaxing on the Ocean of
milk, you are the sole refuge of those afflicted by any calamity.
Save us, protect us, saviour of the  down trodden, your form
shines with the brilliance of one thousand suns* We cannot even
look at it. Be compassionate towards us, Gracious Lord* You are
the only refuge for us all, Kesava. We prostrate ourselves before
you, 0 supreme soul without beginning^ Lord of Lords. You are
as powerful as the Fire of Final destruction.  Salutations to
yotf'.

Then the seven rishis, Brihaspathi, Vasus, and Mahendra
and others sang the praise of the Lord thus : "Obeisance to you,
soul of the Universe. You are Brahma, Ravi, Chandra, Aswanis,
Marut, Lord of the Jagat You hold the discus that shines like a
thousand Suns. You handle the conch, 0 Vishnu, obeisance to you.
Brahman, your body is as charming as a dark blue cloud.  Your

weapons and body are glittering. Lord of Yagnas, reverence to
you, Padmanabha, destroyer of Kalanemi, Hiranyaksha and
Hiranyak^syapa.

0 Narasimha, salutations to you always. We salute your *
universal body which holds all weapons. Neither we nor Brahma
can know you'\ Sankara and other sages praised the Lord thus:

"Hail to you, Lord, Hail to you, 0, broad eyed Paramatm, Padma..
nabha, Omnipresent. By your illusion Gods also are deluded.
Hail to you. Omniscient Parabrahman, Bestower of boons. You
\verc never created* You can never be measured. You are the<